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The Cheats of Scapin. 


ACT I. SCENE I. Enter Octavian and Shift. 
OZ. -FHis is unhappy news; L did not expect my father 


88 


So in two months, and yet you ſay he is returned al- 
3 V5 Tis but too true.—O0#! That he arriv'd this morning 
— Sit, This very morning. 

O77. And that he's come with a reſolution to marry me ? 

Sh-ft. Yes, fir; to marry you. 

Oct. I am ruimd and 3 Prythee adviſe me. 

Shift. Adviſe you ? 

C. Yes, adviſe me. Thou art as furly, as if thou really 
could ſtꝰ do me no good. Speak: has neceſſity taught thee no- 


wit? haſt thou no ſhift? 


Shift. Lord, fir, I am ar preſent very baſy in contriving ſome 
trick to ſave myſelf; I am firſt prudent and, then good-natur'd. 
. O08. How will my father rage and ſtorm, when he under-- 

ſtands what things have happen'd in his abſence ? I dread his 
anger and reproaches. . | 

+ Reproaches ! Wou'd I could be quit of him ſo eaſily ;- 
methinks I feel him already on my ſhoulders. | | 

04. Diſinheriting is the Ilcaſt I can expect. 

$h, You ſhould have thought on this before, and not have. 
fall'n in love with I know not whom, one that you met by 
chance inthe Dover coach: ſhe is iudeed a good ſmug laſs, but 
God knows what ſhe is beſides; perhaps fome— 

— 1 ey I have done, fir, I have done. 

I have no friend that can aſe my father's anger; 
and now I ſhall be betray'd to — = mites, 

$4, For my part I know but one remedy in our misfortunes, 

Ofa. Pr'ythee what is it? 

Sh. You know that rogue and arch cheat, Scapin. 

OX. Well; what of him? 

$%. There is not a more ſubt'e fellow breathing. ſo cunning, 
he can cheat one newly cheated ; tis ſuch x wheedling rogue, 
I'd undertake in two hours he ſhall make your fatlier forgive 

ou all; nay, allow you money for your neceſſary debauches : - 
ſaw him in three days-make-an old cautions lawyer turn che- 
miſt and projecter. | : 

Oer. He is the fitteſt perſon in the world for my buſineſs ; 
the. impudent. varler%can do any thing witty the peeviſh old man- 
. Pr'ythee go look him out, we'll ſet hima-work immediately. 

Sh. See where he comes Monſieur Scapin. 
Enter Scapin. 

Sa. Worthy fir !—S. I have been giving my maſter a brief 
account of thy noble qualities: I told him thou wert as valiant 
as a rid Jen cuckold, ſincere as-whores, honeſt as pimps in want 
aa. Alas, fir, I but copy you: tis you are brave, you cr 
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de gibbets, halters, and poiſ.ns which threaten you, and vas 
tantly proceed in cheats and robberies. c 

OA. Oh, Scapin I am: utterly ruined, without thy affiſtagce.. 

Sca, Why, what's the matter, good Mr. Octavian? 

Orr. My father is this day arrived at Dover with old Mr. 
Gripe, with areſolution to marry me. 

Sca, Very well. 

Oc. Thou knoweſt I am already married. How will my f#- 
ther refent my difovedicuce ? I am for ever loft, unleſs thou 
can'tt find fome means to reconcile me to him. 

Sea, Does your father know of your marriage * 

Oct. I am afraid he is by this time acquainted with it. 

Sta. No matter, no matter, all tha'l be well; I am public- 
ipiFited : I love to help diſtreſſed young gentlemen ; and thank 
teav'n, I haye had good ſucceſs enough, ; 

. Beſidles, my prefent waut mut be confider'd; Iam in 
rcbellion without any money. . | 

S$-a., I have tricks and ſhifts. too to get that: I can cheat = 
on occaſion ; hut cheating is now grown an ill trade; yet head 
be thank'd, there were never more cullies and fools ; but the 

teſt rooks and cheats allowed by public authority ruia ſuch 
little under-traders as I am, 5 N 

04. Well, get. thee ſtrait about thy buſineſs : can'ſt thou. 
makeno uſe of my rogue here ? | ICS 

Sca. Yes, I ſhall want his affiſtance ; the knave has cunning, 
and may be. ufeful. | 

Si. Ay, fir ; but like other wiſe men, Fam not over valiant :. 
pray leave me out of this buſineſs : my fears will betray you; 
you ſhall execute, I'!! fit at home and adviſe. | 

Sca. I ſtand not in need of thy courage, bat thy impudence, 
and tu haſt enough af that. Come, come, thou ſha.rt along: 
what, man, ſtand out for a beating? that's. the the worſt can 


happen. 


$4. Well, well. Euter Clara. 

Oer. Here comęs my degreſt Clara. 

Cla. Ah ie, Oltzeinn ! I hear ſad news: they ſay your fa- 
ther. is returned 

OA. Alas tis true, and I am the moſt nnfortunate perſon 
in the world; but tis not my own miſery that 1 conſider, but 
your's ; how can you bear thoſe wants to which we muſt be 

th redac' ? p 

Cla. Lov: ſhall teach me, that can make all things caſy to us; 
which is a tyn it is the chiefeſt good: but I have other cares. 
Will you beever conſtant. ? ſhall not your father's ſeverity con · 
ſtain yol to be falle? | 

Oct. Never, my deareft, never. 

C!a. They that love much may be allow'd ſome fears, 

Sca. Come, come; we have now no time to hear you ſpeak. 
fine tender things io one another: pray do yeu prepare to cn: 
counter with your father. | 


- 
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da. Itremble at the thoughts of it. 

Sca. Vou muſt appear reſolute at firſt : tell him you can live 
without troubling him ; threaten him to turn ſoldier; or, what 
will frighten him wor e, ſay, you'll turn poct. Come, I'll war- 

"rant you, we bring him to compoſition —Ocf. What would I 
give twere over ! . 
Sca. Let us pradliſe a little what you tre to do. Suppoſe me 
your father. ver xgrave and angry. a 
O. Well. | 
Sca. Do you look very careleſsly, like a ſmall courtier upon 
his country acquaintance ; a little more ſurlily: very well. 
Now I become full of mv fatherly authority - Octavian, thou 
makeſt me weep to ſee thee ; but alas ! they are not tears of joy, 
0 - but tears of ſorrow. Did cver ſo good a father beget fo lewd 
a fon ? Nay, but for that I think thy mother virtuous, I ſhould 
ounce thou art not mine; Newgate-bird, rogue, villain, 
hat a trick haſt thou play'd me in my-avſence? marry'd ! 
Yes, but to whom ? Nay, that thou knoweſt-not. I'll warrant 
you ſome waiting-woman corrupte.| in a etvil family, and re- 
duc'd to one of the play-houles, re nov d from theme by  fome 
keeping coxcomb, or--- | 
ia. Hold. Scapin, hold. . 
- $c2. No offence, lady, 1 ſpeak but another's words. Thou 
- abominable raſcal, thou ſhalt not have a groat, not a groat. 
Beſides, I will break alt thy bones ten times ovar ; get thee out 
of my houſe---Why, fir, yuu reply not a word, but ſtand as 
baſhfully as a girl that is examin'd by a bau dy judge about arape. 
OX. Look, yonder comes my father. 
Sca. Stay, Shift, and get you two gone : let me alone to ma- 
nage the old fellow. [Ex. Oct. and Clara. 
| Exter 'Thrifty. 
Thrif. Was there ever ſuch a raſh action. 
Sea. He has been inform d of the buſineſs, and is now fo full 
of it that he vents it to himſelf. . 

- Thrif. 1 would fain hear what they can ſay for themſelves. | 
Sca. We are not unprovided. [ At a diftance.._, 
Turf. M ill they be fo impudeat to deny the thing? 

Sea. We never iatend it. 
Tirif. Or will they endcavour to excuſe it 
Sca. That perhaps we may do. | 
Thrif. But all ſhali be in vain.—Sca. We'll try that. 
| Thrif, I know how to lay that rogue, my ſon, faſt. 
Sca. That we muſt prevent. 3 
7. And for the Tatterdemallion Shift, I'll thraſh him to 
death; I will be three years a cudgelling him. = 
SA. L wander he had forgot me ſo long. 
Tf. Oh, oh! yonder the raſcal is, that brave goyernor l he 
wtor'd my fon finc ly. | 
Sc. Sir, I am overjoy'd at 2 ſafe turn. 


0 THE CHE-ATS 
Dr,. Good mocrow, Scapin. Iadeed you have followed my 
inſtructions very exactly; my: fon has b-hav'd himſelf very 
; Piudently in my abſence ; has he nor, raſcal, has he not? 
[T7 Shift. 
Sca. I hope you are very well. 
Tiarif. Very well: thou fay'{ not a word, varlet, chou ſay ſt 
not a word, ' 
Sca Had you a good voyage, Mr. Thrifty ? 
Thrift, Lord, ſir l a very good voyage; pray give # man a 
. Little leave to vent his cho'er. | | 
He. Would you be in choler, fir ? 
Thrif. Ave, fir, I would be in choler- 
Sa. Pray, with whom ? - 
* Thrif. With that confuunded rogue there. 
Sa. Upon what reaſon ? 
Thr:f. Upon what reaſon ! haſt thou not heard what hath 
happen'd in my abſence ? . 
Sca, I heard u little idle ſtory. 
Thr:f. A little idle ſtory, quoth-a ! why, man, my ſon's un 
done, my ſon's undone. 
.Sca.  Corac, come, things have not been well carry'd; but F 
Would adviſe you ro make no more of it. 
_ I'm-rot of your opinion, I'll-»make the whole town 
Ting of it. 
Sca. Lord, fir, I have ſtorm'd about this buſineſs as much as 
Fou can do for your heart, but what are we both the better? I 
told him, indeed, Mr. Cctavian, you do not do well to wrong fe 
good a farther. I preached him three or four times aſleep, but 
all would not do; till, at laſt, when I had well examined the 
bufinefs, I found you had not ſe much wrong done you as you 
imagine. | 
Thrif. How, not wrong -done me, to have my ſon marry'd, 
without my conſent, to a beggar ! | 
Sca. Alas, he was ordain'd to it. | 
Thrif. That's fine, indeed ; we ſhall teal, cheat, murder, and 
ſo be hang'd, then {ay we were ordain'd to it. 
Sca. Truly, I did not think you fo ſubtile a philoſopher ; I 
mean, he was fatally engaged in this affair, | 
Thrif. Why did he engage himſelf ? 
Sca. Very true, indeed, very true; but fie upon you now, 
would you have him as wiſe as yourſelf ? Young men will have 
their follics ; witneſs my charge Leander, who has gone and 
- thrown himſelf away at a ſtranger rate than your fon. I would 
fain know if you were not once young yourſelf ? Yes, I war- 
rant you, and had your frailties. 
Thrif. But they never coſt me any thing; a man may be as 
- frail and as wicked as he pleaſe, if it coſt him nothiag. _ 
: Scd. Alas. he was ſo in love with the young wench, that if he 
had nut had her, ke muſt have certainly hang'd herſelf. 
- $k, Muſt ! why, he had already done it, but that I came very 
- ſeaſonably and cut the cope 5 
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Tue. Didſt thou cut the rope, dog ? I'll murder thee for 
that; thou ſhou dſt have let him hang. : Pk 

Sa. Pefides, her Eindred ſurpriz'd him with her, and furc'd 
him to marry her. | 

Thrif. Then ſhould he have preſently gone, and prot. ed 
againit the violence at a Notary's. 

Sca. O lord, hr; he ſcorn'd that. : 

Thrift. Then might I have eifily diſannu'l'd the marriage. 

Sca. Ditannul the marriage) Thraf. Ves. 

Sea. You ſhall not break tl e marriage. 

Tir Shall not I break it ?z——Sca. No. 

TD. What, ſhall not I claim the privilege of a father, and 
have ſatisfaction for the violence dont to my fon? 
Sca. Tis a thing he will never conſent to. 

Turf. He will not conſent to 3 
Sca. No: Would you have him conſeſo he was hector'd into 
any thing? that is to declare himſelf a coward. Oh, fye, fir, 

one that has the honour of being your ſon, can never do ſueh a 


Tri. Piſh, talk not tome of honna:t ; he ſha'l Ce i, or be 
difinherited. —S:c0. W ho thall difinhertt him * 
Thrif. That will I, fir. 
Sca. You diſinherit him! Very geod. 
Thrif. How, very good ? 
Sca. You ſhall not diſinherit him 
Thrif. Shall not I diſinherit him !—Sca- No. 
Ti. No.—Sca No. i : 
Thr:f. Sir, you are very merry; I ſhall not diſinlierit my fon ? 
Sca. No, I tell you. | 
T. Pray, who thall hinder me 
Sea. Alas, fir, vour own ſelf, fir ; your owa ſelf. 
Thrif. I myſelf! ? 
*Sca. Yes, hr, for you can never have the heart to do it. 
Thrif. You ſhalt find I can, fir. > 
Sca. Come, you deceive vourſelf; fathe:ly afſection muſt 
ſhow itſelf, it muſt, it muſt : do not I know you were ever 
.zender-hearted 3 5 
Thr:f. Y'are miſtaken, fir ; y'are miſt ken: Pſha, why do I 
ſpend my time in ittle-tatrle with this idle #.:low ? — Hang-dog, 
go find out my Rake-hell, [Ty Shift.] Mhilſt I go to my bro- 
ther Gripe. and inform him of my mis fortune. 
Sea. In the mean time, if I can do you any fervice---. 
Thrif. Oh I thank you fir, I thank you. [Er Thrifty, 
Shift. I muſt confeſs, thou art à brave fellow, and our affairs 
begin to be in a better poſture ; but the money, the money, we 
are abominably. poor, and my maſter has rhe lean vigilant dune, 
that torment him more than an old mother docs a poor gallant, 
When ſhe ſolicits a maintenance for her diſcarded daughter. 
Sca. Your money ſhall be my next care. Let me fee, I want 
a fellow to- canſt thou not counterfcit a roaring bully of Al- 
Fatia ?. Stalk---1cok big very well. Follow me; 1 have ways 
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do diſguiſe thy voiee-anq- countenance. | 
Sh. Pray take a little care, and lay your plot fo that I may 
hot act the bully always; I would not be beatcn ikea bully, 
Sca. We'll thare the danger, we'll ſhare the danger. 


7 


n 


ACT II. SCENE I. Es er Thrifty and Gripe. 
*Grife. IR, what you tell me concerning your fon, hath 
ſtrangely fruſtrated our deſigns. 

Thrif. Sir, trouble not yourſelf about my ſon ; I have un- 
dertaken to remove al! obſtacles, which is the baſincſs I am fo 
vigorouſly in purſuit (. OY 

Gripe. In truth, tic. I'il tell you what I fay to you: the edu» 
cation of children, after the getting of 'em, ought to be the 
neareſt concern of a father. And had you tutor'd your fon 
with that care and duty iacumbent on you, he neveꝝ could have 
ſo — foi feited his 8 

Tor., Sir. to return you a ſentence for your ſentence: thoſe 
. Caat are ſo quick to cenſure and condemn the conduct of others, 
ought firſt to take care that all be well at home. ; 

Gripe. Why, Mr. Thrifty, have you heard any thing con- 
cerning my fon 2? © 

Thrif. It may be I have ; and it may be worſe than of my 
own :=-— ripe, What is't, I pray? my fon! 

Thrift. Ev'n your own Scapin told it me, and yeu may hear 
it from him, or ſomebody elſe: for my part, | am your friend, 
and would not willingly be the meſſenger of ill news to one that 
I think fo to me. Your ſervant : I muſt haſten to my council, 
and adviſe what's to be done in this cate. Good b'ye till I fee 
you again. Exit Thrifty. 

Gr;pe. Worſe than his fon ! For my part I cannot imagine 
how ? for a fon to marry imprudently without the conſent of 
his father, is as great an offence as can be imagin'd, I tuke it: 
but yonder he comes. : 

| Enter Leander. 
Lan. Oh, my dear father, how joyful am I to ſee you ſafely 
— Welcome, as the bleſſing which I an now craviag 
will be. 

Gripe. Not ſo faſt, fiiend amine; ſoft and fair gocs far, fir, 
You are my fon, as I take it. f : 

Leand. What dy'e mean, fir ? 

Gripe. Stand ftill, and let me look ye in the Face. 

Leand. How muſt I'ftand, fir ? — 

Grite. Look upon me with both exes. 

Leand. Wel, fir, I do 
Grip. What's the meaning of this report? 

Lead. Report, fir ?: 

Gripe. Yes; report, fir; I ſpeak Engliſh as I take it: What 
it. you have done in my abfence ? - i, 

Leand. What is't, fir. which you would have had me done? 

Grips. I do not aſk you, what I would have had you done; 
:but what have you done ? 
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Fand. Who, I, fir? why I have done nothing at all; no: I, ſir. 
Gripe. Nothing at all? — Lan. No, fir. 
Gripe. You have no impudence to ſpeak on. 
Leand. Sir, I have the confidenee So becomes a man, and 

my innocence. 

Grip. Very well: but Scapin, d'ye mak me, young man, 

Scapin has told me ſome talts of your behaviour. 8 ä 

aud. Scapin ! | 
Grip-. Oh, have I caught you? that name makes ye bluſh, | 

does it? *Tis well you have ſome grace left. 
Lean. Has he ſaid any thing concerning me? 
Gripe. That ſhall be examin'd anon: in the mean while get 

you home, d'ye hear, and ſtay till my return; but look to't, it 

thou haſt done any thing to diſhonour me, never think to come 

within my doors, or ſee my face more; but expect to be as mi - 

ſerable as thy folly and poverty can make thee» [ Exit Gri 
Land. Very fine; I am in a hopeful cot dition: this raſcal 

has betray'd my marriage, and undone me : now there is no 

way left but to turn outlaw, and live by rapine ; and to ſet my 

hand in, the firſt thing ſhall be to cut the throat of that perfi- 

dious pick-thank dog that has ruin'd'me.. 

Enter Octavian an Scapin. 
Oz. Dear Scapin, how infinitely am 1 obliged to thee for thy 

care ! [Mr. Dog. | 
Leand. Yonder he comes: I'm overjoy'd to ſee you, good? | 
cap. Sir, your moſt humble ſervant, you honour me too far. 1 
Leand. You act an ill fool's part; but I ſhall teach you. - | 
Sca Sir ? OA. Hold, Leander. Yaot. | 
Leand. No, Octavian, I'll make him confeſs the treachery he 

has committed; yes, varlet, dog, | know the trick you have 

— me: you thought, perhaps, nobody would have told me. 


ut I'll make you conteſa it, or I'll run my ſword into your guts. | 
Sca. Oh, fir, fir, would you have the heart to do ſuch a thing? | 
Have I done you any injury, fir? FT 
Land. Yes, raſcal that you have, and I'H make you own it 
too, ar. I'll ſwing it · out of your already tann d thick hide. | 
| 3 [ Beats hum. | 
Sca. The devil's in't. Lord, fir, what dy'e mean? Nay, — 
Mr. Leander, pray Mr. Leander; ſquire Leander —as I hope 
to be ſav d - 
Oz. Pr'ythee be quiet; for ſhame ; enough. [ Interpeſes. 
S, a. Well, fir, I confeſs indeed that | 
- Leand. What ! ſpeak. rogue. 1 
F Sca. About two months ago, you may remember, a maid ſcx- 
vant died ia the houſe——. 
Leand. What of all hat? 
Sca. Nay, fir, if I cauteſs you muſt not be angry. 
Leand. Well, go on. 
Sc. Twas (aid the died for love of me, fir; but let that pa's. 
Leand. Death, you triflivg buffoon. : 
ca. About a week after her death, I dreſt up myſelf like hex 
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ghoſt, and went into madam Lucia, your miſireſs chamber, 
where ſhe lay half in, half out of bed; with her woman by h.r, 
reading an ungodly play-bok. | 
Leand. And was it you impudence did that? | 
Sca. They both believe it was a ghoſt to this hour. But it 
was myſelf that play'd the goblin, to frighten her from the 


_ cuſtom of lying awake at thoſe-unſeaſonable hours, hear- 
t 


ing filthy plays, when ſhe had never ſaid her prayers. 

Leand. I ſhall remember you for all in time and place: but 
come tothe point, and tell me what thou haſt ſaid to my father. 

Sca. To your father? I have not fo much asſeen him face 
his return; and if you'd aſk him he'l tell you ſo himſelf. 

Land. Ves, he told me himſelf, and told me a'l that thou haſt. 
ſaid to him. 3 

Sca.. With your leave, fir, then he ly'd; I your 
pardon, I mean he "— 1 * 

ö Enter Sly. | 

S!y. Oh, fir, I bring you the moſt unhappy news. 

Leand. What's the matter? 

Sly. Your miſtreſs, fir, is yonder arreſtcd in an action of 
2001. They ſay tis a debt ſhe left unpaid at London, in the 
haſte of her eſcape hither to Dover; and if you don't raiſe 
money within this two hours to diſcharge her, ſhe'll be hurry'd | 


- 


ti priſan. 


and, Within theſe two hours ! 
2 Ves, ſir within theſe two hours. | 
and. Ah. my poor Scapin, I want thy aſſiſtance 
| (Scapm waltz about ſurk!y., 
Sca. Ah, my poor Scapin, Now I'm your poor Scapin, now 
you've need of me. | 
Land. No] more: I pardon thee ali that thou haſt done, 
and worſe if thou art guilty of it. 
Sa. No, no, never paidon me; run your ſword in my guts, 
u'll do better to murder me. 
Leand. For Heav'ne fake think no more upon that, but ſtudy * 
how to aſſiſt me. | 
Oct. You mult do ſomething for him. 
S$:a. Yes, to have my bones broked.for my pains»: | 
Leand. Would you leave me, Scapin, in this ſevere extremity ? } 
Sca. To put ſuch an aflront upon me as you did. 
Lan. 1 wrong'd thee J confeſs. | 
Sea. To uſe me like a ſcoundrel, a villain, a raſcal, to threat- 


en to run your word in my guts. 


Lean. I cry thy mercy wich all my heart; and if thou wilt 
have me throw myſelf at thy fret, I'll dot. 

O&. Faith, Seapin, yuu mutt, you cannot but yield. 3 

Sca. Well, then: but d'you mark me, fir ; another time, 
better words and gentler blows. | 

Leaxd. Will you promiſe to mind my buſineſs ? 

Sa. As I ſee convenient, carę ſhall be taken, 

Lean. But the time, you, know is ſhort. 


* 


ö 
* 
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Sca. Pray, fir, don't be fo troubleſome : how much money 
iat you want ? —L:and, Two hundred pounds. 

Sca And you? -OH. As much. 

Sca. [To Leander. ] No more to be ſaid ; it ſhall be. A 
For you the contrivance is laid already; and fer your father, 
tho he be covetous to the laſt degree. yet, thanks be to Heav'n, 
he's but a tha'low perion : his parts are not extraordinary: do 


not take it ill, fir, for you have no reſemblance of him, but 


that y are are very like hum. Be gone; | fee Oftavian's father 
coming; I'll begin with him. [Eccunt Oct. and Leand. 


Exter Thriftv. 
Here he comes, mumbling and chewing the cud, to prove him- 
ſelf a clean bea't. , 


Thrif Oh, audacious bov, to commit ſo infolent a crime, and 
plunge himſelf in ſuch a miſchief 

Sca. Sir, your humble ſervant. 

Thrif. How do yu Scapin? 

Sca. What, arc you ruminating on your ſon's raſh actions? 

 Thrif Have I not reaſon to be troubled ? 

Sca. The life of man is full of troubles that's the truth 
.on't ; but your philoſopher is always prepared. I remember 
an excellent proverb of the ancients, very fit for your caſe. | 

Thrif. What's that? 

Sca. Pray mind it, twill do you a worſd of good. 

Thrif. What is't, I aſk you? | 

Sca. Why, when the maſter of the family ſhall! be abſent 
any conſiderable time from his home or manſion, he ought ra- 
t.onall v, gravely, wiſely, and philoſophically, to revolve within 
his mind all the concurrent circumſtances, that may, during his 
interval, conſpire to the conjunctions of thoſe misfortunes and 
troubleſome accidents that may intervene upon his ſaid abſence, 
and the interruption of his ceconomical inſpection into the re- 
miſſneſs, 1 frailties, aud huge and perilous errors, 
which his ſubſtitutes, ſervants, or truſtces, may be capable of, 
or liable and obnoxious unto ; which may ariſe from the im- 
perfection and corruptneſs of ingenerated natures, or the taint 
and contagion of corrupted education, whereby the fountain- 
head of man's diſpoſition becomes muddy, and all the ſtreams 
of his manners and converſation run conſequently defil'd and 
impure. Theſe things being premis'd, and fore-confider'd, 
arm the ſaid prudent philoſophical Pater-Familias, to find his 
Houſe laid waſte, his wife murder'd, his daughters deflawer'd, 
his ſons hang'd : | x ; 

Cum mullis allis quæ nunc perſcribere longum eft, 
and to thank heav'n tis no worſe too. Dye mark, fir. 

Thrif. $'death ! is all this a proverb? 

Sca. Aye, and the beſt proverb, and the wiſeſt in the world. 
Good fir, get it by heart; twill do you the greateſt good ima- 
ginable; and don't trouble yourſelf; Ill repeat it to you till 

ou have gotten it by heart. 

Thrif. No, I you, fir, I'll have none on't. 


— 
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Sca. Pray do, you'll like it betrer next time; hear it once 
more, I ſay. When the maſter of a— IT. 

Tirif. Hold, hold, I have better thoughts of my own; I'm 
going to my lawyer; III null the marriage: : 

Seca. Going to law ! are you mad to venture yourſelf among 
lawyers ? do you not ſer every day how the ſpunges ſuck poor 
cliants, and with a company of fooliſh nodſenſical terms, and 
knavilh tricks, undo the nation? no, you {hall take another way. 

Thrif- You have reaſon, if there were any other way. 

Sca. Come, I have found one. The truth is, 1 have a great 
compaſſion for your grief; I cannot, when I ſee tender fathers 
aa fflicted for their ſons miſcarriages, but have bawels for et 
I have much ade to refrain weeping for you. | 

Thrif. Truly my caſe is ſad, very fad. : 

- Sca. So it is; tears will burſt out; I have a great reſpect for 
your perſon. (coun'erfetts weeping . 

Thrfi. Thank you with all my heart : in troth we ſhould 
have a fellow- feeling. 

Sca. Aye, ſo we thoald ; I aſſure you there is nota perſon in 
the world whom Lreſpect more than the noble Mr. Thrifty. 

Tarif. Thou art honelt, Scapin. Ha'done, ha'done. 

Sca Sir your moſt humble ſervant. 

Thrif. But what is your way? | 

Sca. Why, in brief, I have been with the brother of her 
whom your wicked fon has married. 

Thrif. What is he ? 

S$ca. A moſt 21 roaring fellow, with a down hang- 
ing look, conttadted brow, with a ſwelF'd red face flam'd with 
brandy ; one that frowns ; puffs, and looks big at all mankind, 
roars out oaths, and beHows out curſes enough in a day, to ſerve 
a garriſon a werk ; bred up in blood and rapine, uſed to flaugh- 
ter from his youth upwards ! one that makes no more con- 
ſcicnce of killing a man, than cracking of a louſe ; he has killed 
nxtcen, four for taking the wall of him, five for looking too 
big upon him, two he ſhot piling againſt the wall: in ſhort he 
is the moſt dreadful of all the race of bullies. 

T. Heav'n, how do l tremble at the deſcription ! But 
what's this to my buſineſs ? | 

Sca. Why, he (as moſt bull ics are) is in want, and I have 
brought him, by threatening with all the courſes of law, all the 
aſſiſtance of your friends, and your great purſe, (in which I 
ventured my life ten times, for ſo often he drew and run at me) 
yet, I fay, at laſt I have made him hearken to a compoſition, 
and ro null the marriage for a ſum of money. 

Thrif. Thanks, dear Scapin ; but what ſum ? 

Sca. Faith he was damaably unreaſonable at firſt, *gad 'T 
told him ſo very roundly. | 
Thrif. A pox dn him, what did he a? 

Sca. Ak ? hang him, why he aſk'd five hundred pounds. 
Tihr;f. Ouns aud heatt, five hundred pounds: Fire hundred 
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de vis take — fy and fricaſfec the dog; does he take 
me for a mad-man ? 

Sca. Why I faid, and, — — * 
brought him to this: damme, ſuys he, 
and I muſt have two goud horſes for — 
die; and thoſe will coſt at leaſt threeſcore guineas, 

'Thrif. Hang him, rogue! Why ſhould ke have are horſes ? 
Pur I care not if I give chreeſcore guineas to be rid of chis ur. 

Sca. Then, ſays he, my piſtols, ſaddle, horſe-cloth, and al!, 
will coft twenty more. | 

Tri Why that's fourſcore. 

Sea. Well — '"Faich __— —_— we as art. 


denn'd, give ' 
Thrif. Not — dam d le im erm foot-fol. 
dier and be 
Ka. He has a Sn would you have him go u- foot? 
— 2 nothing to do with 
2 Well, you ure refol#*# to twice as much arDoc- 


tor's Common, you are 7 you” wilt tand our for fuck a ſum as 
this? Da. 
Thrif. Oh damn'd ijnconſtionable raſcal ! well if it muſt be 
ſo, let him have the other twenty- 
Sca. Twenty | why it comes to forty. 
Ti, No, I'll havgnortting to do in it. Oh a covetuous 
rogue I wonder he is not a' d to be fo covetuous. | 


Sca. Why, this is nothingtothe — 6 at Doftors Commons ; 
. en uncle able to de- 
fend her 


Thrife O eternal rogue! Well, I muft dot; the devil ig 
him I think. 

Sca. Then ſays he, I muſt carry into France money to buy 
a mule, to carry— 

Thrif. Let him to the devil with his mule, I'll appeal to the 
ö Nay, good ſir, think a little. 

hrif. No, I' do nothing, 

Sca. Sir, fir, but one little mule ? 

'T/rif. No, not ſo much as an aſs !—Scs. Conſider, 

Thrif. I will not conſider, PH go to law. 

Sa. I am ſure, if you go to law, you do not confider the 
appeals, degrees of juriſdiction, the intricate proceedings, the 
knaverieg; the craving of ſo many ravenous animals that will prey 

— ap vou; villainous Harpies! promoters. tipſtaves, and the 
like; none of which but will puff away the c eareſt right in the 
world for a bribe. On the other fide. the proctor ſhall fide with 
your adverſary, and fell your cauſe for ready money: your ad- 
vocate ſhall be gain'd the ſame way, and ſhall not be found when 
your cauſe is to be heard. Bw is a torment: of all rorments, 
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Tirif. That's true ; why, what does the damn'd rogue— 
reckon for his mule ? | 

Sca. Why, for ho. ſes, furgiture, mule, and to pay ſome ſcores 
that are due to his landlady, he demands, and will have two 


— 
Thrif. Come, come, let's go to law. . : 
0 8 (Thrif. walks up an down in a great heat. 
Sca. Do but reflect upon Thrif. I'll go to law. 
Sca.. Do not plunge yourſelf.—Thrif. To law, I tell you- 
Sca. Why, there's procuration, preſentation, councils,, 
uctions. proftors, attendance. and ſcribling vat vo umes of 
iaterrogatoxies, depoſitions, and articles, conſultations, and 
pleadings of doCtors, for the regiſter, ſubſtitute, j ns, ſign- 
1025—expedition fees, beſides the vaſi preſents to and thgir 
wives. Hang't the fellow is out of employment, give him the 
money, give him at 1 fay. * 8 
Thri/. What ! two hundred pounds! | 
Sca. Aye; ave, why you'll gain. col. by it; I have ſum- 
med it up; I ſay, give it him, Ffaith do... : 
Thrif. 1 two hundred — SY F 2 
Sca. Ay; beſides, you ne e how il at you in 
pleading, tell all your — 4 


| 3. daſtardinge, and commutings 
in their courts. a | 
Thrif. I defy 'em; let em tell of my whering ; tis the faſhion. 
Sca. Peace ; here's the brother. 
Thrif. O heav'n! what ſhall do? © | 
7 Ext v Shit, 4 ſouifed like 4 wil. IE 
Shift. Damme. where's this. confounded. dog, this father of 
O.lavian ? null the marriage ! by all the honour of my anceſ- 
tors I'll chine the villain. _, | 
T:irif. Oh, oh! | (hides hgn:f IF behind Scapin. 
Sca. He cares not, fir, he'll not g e the two hundred pounds. 
Sift. By heav'n he ſhall be worms meat within theſe. two 
hours. - - | 
Sca. Sir, he has courage, he fears you not. | 
Turi. You lie, I have not courage, I do fear him mortally. 
S, He, he he ! ornds bc! would all his family were in 
him, i'd cut off roar and branch: diſhonour my ſiſter, this in 
his gute: wh fe low's that? ha 
Sca. Not be, fir.—T/rif. Nor none of his friends ? 
Ti, No fir haug bm I am his mortal enemy. 
Si. Ant thou the enemy of that raſcal ? 
Tir f aye, hang him— bh, camn'd bully ! (Afide- 
Sift. Give m. thy hand, old boy, the next ſun ſhall not ſee 
th. impudent alc] hve | 
S a. Het muſter up al his relations againſt you. 
Thri'. Do nor rr: voke him, capin. 
Shift. Wou'd they were all bee: Ha, ha, ha! | 
(de / ynr win y way with his ſword... 
Here I had one thro? the lungs, tiere another into the heart: 
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Hah r gte another into the guts: ah, rogues ! there E was withs 
ou — 
5 Hold, Sir, we are none of enemies. 

815. No, but I will find the mans out white my blood is 
up; I will deſtroy the whole — 1 


Scapi hundred ques cm me 
Tur. Here, n, I have two me, 
* No more to be ſaid. Let me never his face again 
take em, I ſay : this is the devil. 

Sca. Will not you give em yourſelf ? 

Th if. No, no! I will never ſeen him more: EY WEN 
ver this three months. See the buſmets is done. I truſt in thee, 
' honeſt Scapin: I muſt repoſe — — : Iam mightily out 
of order —A pl agueſon all bullies, 1 CExit Thrifty. 

Sca. So there's one diſpach'd ; I — now fia! out Gripe : 
he's here ; how heav'n brings em into my nets one after the 


other! er Grippe. 
Sci. Oh heav'n ! unlook'd for misforrune ; peor Mr Gripe 
what wilt thou do (%. 2 


Gripe. What's that he mays oſ me ? 

Sca. Is there notody can telt he news of Mr. Grize ? 

Grite. Who's there Scapin ! 

Sca- How I run up and down to find him to no purpoſe! Oh, 
fir, is there no way fo hear of Mr. G 


ripe 2? 
Gripe. Art thou 1 have been lag uader thy noſe ih „hour. 
Sca. Sir hat's the matter? 


Sea.] Oh fir! 


n——Gripe. Ha, my ſon— 
Sca. Is fallen into 


rangeſt misfortune in the world. 
Gr/pe. What is't 


Sca. I met him «while . diſordered for ſomethiag you hed 
ſaid to him, wherein you very idly made uſe of mv name. And 
ſee king to divert his melancholy, we went to walk upon the 
Pre mong other things, he took particular notice of a new 
full trim : the captain invited us aboard, and gave 
| & collation 1 ever met with. 
ad where's the diſaſter of all this ? 
ere eating he put to ſea; and when we were 
the ſhore, he diſcovered himfe'f to bc an 
was entertained in the Dutch ſervice, and 
g· boat to tell you, that if you don't forth- 
ed pounds, he il carry away your fon priſo- 
it 1 know, he may carry him a flave to 


n the devil's name ? two hundred pounds. 
r; and more than that, he his allow'd me bur 
"a me ; you muſt adviſe quick iy what courſe t) take 
to ſave an only ton. ; 
Gripe. What a devil ha he to do a ſhipboard Run quickly» 
E and telt the villain, I H ſend my Lord Chic? Juſtica % 
raut after h m 


Cz 


em to the brokers to redeem my ſon 


rv hundred pounds, e rary w all law er equity. 
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2 his warrant in the open ſca: dy'e think pirates 
ure ? 

Gripe. Pth' devil's name, what bufineſs had he a ſhipboard ? 
— untucky fate that often hurries men to mile 

þ - 

Gripe. Scapin, thou muſt now act the part of a faithful ſervant. 

Sen. Av how, fir ? 

Grife. Thou maſt go bid the pirate ſend my fon, and ftay as 
in his room, t II I can raiſe the money. 

a, Alas, fir, think you the captain has ſo little wit as to 
accept of ſuch a poor raſcally fellow as I am,inſtcad of your fon 
Grife. What the devil did he do on ſhipboard ? 

$a. Dye remember, fir, that you have but two hours time? 
Gripe. Thou ſay ſt he demands—— 
Sca. Two h nds. 
Gripe. | ny wen — Has the fellow no conſcience ? 
Sca. mn the conſcience of a pirate l why, very few lawful 
Ave any. 
Gripe, Has be no reaſon neither ? Does he know what the 
ſum of wohundred pounds is ? | 
Sa. Yes, fir, Tarpawlins are a fort of people that underſtand 
tho they have no greatacquaintance with ſenſe. But for 


heaven's ſake dyſparch. 


Grije, Here, take the key of my compting-houſe. 

Ca. S0,——Gr:pe. And open it. Very 

Gripe, In the left hand window lies the, key of my garret; 
o take all the cloaths that are in the cheſt, and fell 


Sca. Sir, y'are mid ; I ſhan't afty ſhillings for all that's 
there, aud you know how I am ftrait'ned for time. 
Gripe., What the devil did he do a ſhipboard ? | | 
Sca. Let thipboard alone and confer, Sir, your fon, But 
heav'n is my witaeſs,, I ha done for him as much as poſlib.e; 
and if he be not redeem'd, he may thank his father's kindneſs, 
Gripe. Well, fir, I'll go and fee if I can raile the money: 
Was it not ninefcore pound you ſpoke of ? | 
Fa. No. Two hundred pounds. | 
Gripe. What, two hundred pounds Dutch, ha ? — 
Sca. No, Sir, I mean Eugliſh money, two hundred pounds 
Grip-. I th' devil's name, what buſineſs had he a ikipboard ? 
Con founded thipboard _ | | 
Sca. This thipboard flicks in his ftomee®. by 
Gripe. Hold, capin, remember I recciv'd the very ſum juſt 
now in gold, bur did not think I ſhould have parted with it ſo ſoon. 
2 pref nts capin with hes purſe, b: t ui not let it go; and 
in lus tranf, ortnients pulls hit arm e and fr 0, uu, Sca- 
pin reaches at it —— —$ca. Aye, fir. 
Brie. But tell the captain he is a fon of a whore. 
Sea. Yes, Sir. —(Gr/pe. A dogbolt.——Sca. I thall, Sir. 
Gripe. A thief, a robber, and that he forces me to pay him 


. 
4 


_ _ 
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Tet me lone with Kh. 
Gyipe. I will never forgrve him dead or alive. 
Fra. Very d. 


and with him. CH puts up Ais purſe, and his going tvaly- 

Sca. Right fir. 

Grepe. make haſte, and go and redeem my ſon. 

Sea, Aye, but d ye hear fir? Where's the money? 

Gripe. Did I net give it thee ? | 

Sca. Indeed, fir, you mide me believe you wauld, but you 
m—_— and put it up in your f 

ri 

aot whit. 

Sca. Aye, firs I fee it does, indeed. 


Gripe. What the devil did he do a 
damn'd 


vian and Leander. 

$c4. Well, fir, I have ſucceeded in pu ut, there's two 

hundred pounds which 1 have ſqueez'd out o father. 
084. Triumphant Scapin. 717 Octavia 
Sa. But for you I can do nothing [To Leander. 

Lead. Then may I go hang mytelf. Friends both, adieu. 

$a. D'ye hear, hear, the devil has no ſuch necefficy far 

ou yet, you need ride poſt With much ado, Ire got your 

&fs dene too. {Lad 1s't 


Sea. But on condition that you permit the to revenge myſelf | 


on your father for the trick he has ſerv d me 

Leand. Wich all thy heart, at thy own diſtretion, good hone 

in. 

Sea. Hold your hand, there's two hundred pounds, 

Leand, My thanks are too many to pay. now: Farewel, dear 
ſon of Metcury, and be as rous. 

Sea. Gra'mercy, pupil. | we gather, 

Give ſon the money, hang up father. | 
Dr  ————  C__—_——— 
ACT III. SCENE I. Emer Lucia and Clara 
Lac. W-- ever ſuch a trick play's ! for us to run away 
from our governeſſes, where out careful fathers 

had plac'd us, to follow à couple of veung yeatlemen, only be- 
cauſe they ſaid they lov'd us ? I think "twas a very noble en- 
terptize : I am afraid the good fortune we all got by it, will 
very hardly recompence the reputation we have loſt by it. 

Cla. Our greateſt iatisfaction is, thut they art men of faſhion 
#nd credit; and, for my part, I long ago reſuty'd net to have 
any ether, not ſuch a one denke, till 1 had a perfect evnfirma- 
tion of his love; and twas an aſſurance Octavian that 
me hither. (nour of Leander. 
Lac. I mutt canfeſe, I had no leſs a ſenſe of the ſaith nd ho 


" Gr pe. And if ever I light on him, I'll murder him priedtdy, 
feed dogs 


again. AM 
pe. Ha—my gricfs and fears for my ſon make me de I know 
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Cla. But ſeems it not wonderful, that the circumſtances of 
our fortune ſhould be fo nearly ally'd, and ourſeives ſo much 
ſtrangers B- des, if I miſtake not. 1 ice ſomething in Lean- 
der, ſo much reſembling a brother of mine of the ſame name, 
that did not the time fince I faw him make me fearful, I ſhould 
often be apt tx call him ſo. -- 

Luc. I have a brother, too, whoſe name's Od avian, bred in 
Italy, ard, juſt as my father took his yoyage,-return'd home:; 
not knowing where to find me, I b-licve is. the reafon I have 
not ſecn him yet. But if I deceive not myſelf, there is ſome- 
Tu ia your Octavian that extremely refreſhes my memory of 

im. | | 

Ca. T wiſh we might be fo happy as we are inclin'd-to hopey 
but there's a ſirange blind fide in our matures, which always 
makes us a;t-to believe, what we mot: carne ſtiy deſire. 

Lg. The worſt, at aſt, is but to be furſak<n by our fathers > 
and. far my pa't, I had-rather loſe an old father than a your 
Jover, when 1 may with reputation kuep him, and ſecure . 
againſt the zmpoſiiion of fatheriy 8 a 

Cla. How unſuſſeroble ãt is to be ſacriſic'd to the arms of a 
nauſeous bluckhead, ihat has no other tenſe than to cat and 
drigk whea tis provided for him, riſe in the morning, and ge 
to bed at night, and iti much ado be perſuaded to kerp him. 

elf clean * 

Lac. A thing of mere fleſh and blood, and that of the worft 
foir too, with a iquinting. m«agre, hang- dog countenance, that 
looks as it he alvays wanted x ſic for the worms. | 

Cla. Yer ſuch their Glty parunts are generally moſt nas 
to; like apes, never ſo well pleas d, as when they're fondling 
with their ugly iſſue. | 

Lac. TIventy cone, but to ſome ſuch charming creatures out 
careful fathers had defign'd us: | 

Cla. Pants think they do their daughters the greateſt kind- 
neſs in the world, when they get them foo!s for their huſband's ; 
and yet are very apt to take it ill if they make the right uſe of 


Lu. I'd no more be bound to ſpend my days in marriage to 
a fool,” becauſe I might rule him, than 1 would alu ays ride an 
aſs, becauſe the ercature was gentle. 
Ca. See, here's Scapin, as full ofdefagns and affairs, as a cal- 
low ftateſinan at a treaty of prace. [ Enter Scapin. 
8a. Ladies —Cla. Gh, Monſieur Scapin, what's the reaſon 
ycu have been duch a ſtranger of late? —_ 
S. Faith. ladies. buſineſs has taken up my time; and truly 
T love an active life love my. buſinels paths For bn | 
Luc. Nethinks tho?, this tiould be a difficult plage for a man 
of your excellences to find employ ment in, . 
„ . Why faith, Madam, I'm never thy to my friends: My 
buſineſs is in ſhort, like that of all other men of buſineſs, dili- 
ntlꝰ contriving how to play the knave and cheat to get an ho- 
nat lively hoad- | f 
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. Certainly men of wit necd never be driven to indireft 
couries. 

Sca, Oh, Madam l wit ard honeſty, like oil and vinegar, with 
much ado mingle together, give a reliſh to a good fortune, and 
12 well enough for ſauce, but are very thin fare of themſelves. 
No, give me your knave, your thorough-pac'd knave: hang 

his wit, ſo he be but rogue enough. 
Luc. You're grown very much out of humour with wit, 
pin; I hope your's has done you no prejudice of late. : 
Sea. No. Madam, your men of wit are good for nothing, dull, 
lazy, rcſtive ſnails; tis your undertaking, impudent, puſhing 
fool that commands hrs fortune. 5 0 


Cla. You are very plain and open in this praceeding, whatever - 


Yeu arc in others. 

Sca. Dame Fortune, like moſt others of the female ſex, (I 
ſpeak all this with reſſ ect to your Ladyfhip,) is generally moſt 
indulgent to the uimble mettle block heads; me of wit are not 
for her turn l ever too though. ful when they ſhould be actiwe: 
Why, who believes any man of wit to have ſo muchas cou aye ? 
Ns, ladies. if you've any friends that hope to rai e themiclvyes» 
- adviſe them to be as much focls as they car, and tiey'll ne'er 
want patrons : and for honeſty, if your 4aiythip thinks ht to re- 
tire a little further, you ſha. lee me perform upon a gend eman 
that's coming this way. @ + 

(Cla. Pry'thee Lucia, let us retreat a little, and take this op- 

nity of ſome divertiſementʒ which has been very fearcc 


dere hitherto: ; | ' (Enter Shift v a ſac k. 


Sca. Oh, Shift! 
| Shift. Speak not too loud, my maſter's coming. | 
Sca: I am glad on't, I hall teach him to betray the ſecrets 
of his friend. If any man puts a trick upon me without return, 


may I loſe this noſe with the pox, without the pleaſure of get - 


ting it. 

_ I wonder at thy valour ; thou art continually ventur- 
ing that body of thine tu the indignity of bruiſes and indecent 
baſtinadoes |  ſcomplith'd. 

Sca. Difficul ties in adventures make them pleaſant when ac- 


_ $4sft. But your adventurers, how comical ſocver in the - 


gining, are ſure to be tragical in the end. 

Sca, Tis no ma: ter, I hate your puſil auimous ſpirit: revenge 
and letchery are never ſo plerſant as when you venture harꝗ for 
them; begone: Here comes my man. (Euler Giipe. 
Oh, fir, fir, ſhift for yourſelf, quickly, fir, quickly fir, for Hca- 
ven's fake, Griþ-, What's the matier man? 

Sca, Heav'n! is this a time to aſk queſtions? Will you be 
murder” inſtantly > I'm afraid you'll be kid within theſe two 
minutes Gr pe. Mercy on me, kill d for what ? 

Sa. They are every where looking out for you. 

Grifpe. Who? Who? 

Sca. The brother of her whom your ſon as marry'd; he's a 


captain ef priyatcer, whe has ail forts of rogucs, Engiith, Scotch, 


' 


| 
| 
| 
| 


! 


? 
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Welch, Iriſh, French, under his command, and all lyidg in wa t 
now, or jearching for you to kill you, becauſe you would null 
the marriave: hey ru? up and down, crying, Where is the 
togue Gripe ? Where is the dog? Where 1s flave Gripe? 
They watch for you fo narrowly, that there's, no gettiag 
home to your houſe. 

Gripc. O! Scapin, What ſhall I do, what will become of me! 

Su. Nay, Heav'n knows; but if you ee within their reach 
they'll De Vit you they'tt tear you in pieces; hack | 

ripe. Oh Laid! . 

8-2, Hum, ins none of them. | \ 
Stripe. Can'ſt thou find no way for my eſcape, deat Scapi 

| Sca. Iihiak I have found one. . 

Gre. Good Scapin, ſhew thyſelf a man now. 

Sca. I rall venture being moſt immederately beaten, 

Grip. . Dear Scapin, do; 1 wiil reward thee — Tn 

the this ſuit when I have worn it eight of nine months 
onger.— rn. Who are theſe ? - 
pe. Ged forgive me; Lord have mercy upon us 

Sca. No, there's nobody: look, if you'll ſave your life, go 
into this ack preſently.—(:r;pe. Oh! who's there? 

Sca. Nobody: get into the fack, and ftir not, whatever hap- 
pened: Pll carry you as a bundie of goods thiough all your 
enemies to the major's houſe of the caſtle. 

Grize. An admirable invention; oh, Lord! quick. Cys in) 

Sa. Ves, tis an excellent invention, if you knew all z keep 
in your head. Oh, here's a e coming to look for you. - 

Scapin coun/erfe:t; a Welſhman. 
De you hear, I ray yon, where is Lander; father, look you. 
In tus own Voice, | 

How ſhould I know * what would you have with him? 

— Lie cloſe. [Ade 1o Gripe. 

Haw: with him, look you! hur as no creat pus neſs, but hu” 
would hwy ſat:f..tticns and reparations, loek y u, for credits and 
RER0:Ts ; by St, Vavy he hall nit put the injuries and affront: kport 
my c iptaine, lock yu nv, Sr, 

He affront the captain, he meddl.s with no man. : 

Yor lie, Sir, I ok ven, and hur will will givs you beatings ant 
choftijements for your corutradidtion:, when {ur Nei p ocd's up, 
look you, and iiur will cage your parks and your tutles for it; 
take you that, proy you uc t | (Beats the fack. 
Held. hold. will you murder me I know not where he is, hot L 

Ha u teach { xwcy Jacks how they profook hey IU e iſe ploods 
and be crollers : and for the vid rogue, hur will hade hit guts and 
his plot d, look y a, Sir, cr lur will never weal ek npon St. Tavy's 
«ay more, look you. 

On! he bas mawl'd me, a damn'd Welſh raſcal. 

Gripe. You ! tie blows fell upou my thouiders. Ch! ho! 

Set. Twas y the end of the ſtick fell ov you, the main 
ſub*antial part of the cudgel lighted on me. | 


Gripe. Wy did you not ſtan d furtker off? 


_ wy 


OF SCAPIN- ar 


Sca. Peace, here's another rogue. 

[1 a Lancaſhire Diale#. 3 

9aw fell's with fich tiere, done yau know whear t'awd Rafe 
eatt Griap is ?—NotT; but here is no raſcal. ; 

Yaw leen, yow dovge, van kraw werl cenut cue ar ht it, ans 


yawden tell, ond that he is a fo9 raſ att as any is in aw the ian 


Ps tell a that by'r lady. 

Not I fir, I know neither, fir, not I. 

By % M:fe,, an ay toek thee in hont, ay's radle the bones on thee, 
s teeble thee ta ſome tne. 

Me, fir! I don't underftand you. 

Why thus vart his man, thaw eobble, I'll fmite th nr ſe thee. 
Hald, hold, fir, what would you have with him ? 

IWhy mun knock him datune with my kibbo, the fr, bazot to the 


Ferant, and then I mun beat him aw to pap, by t mee, and after 
TX cut off the lugs and naes on em and ay w't, Wi be a hi 


atley fellee, bat lugs amd nnes. that lane. 
Way, truly, fir, I know not where he ie, but he L res down 
This lone, ſayn ye ? ays find hin. hy's, and he be abu grawnt. 
So he's gone, a damn'd L ancafhire raſcal. 

Gripe. Oh, good Scapin | go on quickly. 


Sca. Hold, here's another. (I Irih Gripe / ops in his head, 


Doft than car, ſukman? I pr idee fare is that damb'd dig 
Gripe ?—— Why what's that to you? what know I ? 

Fat's dat to me, Toy ? by my foul Jov, TI will lay a grext blew 
2pon thy pete, ant dt devil take me, but I wiil make thee ino 2 fare 
he is in, or IU} beat up'n Vee till thiu colt know, by my fats 
watron indeed. not be beaten 

Now tac dev'l take me, I fwear by lim that mae me, it n doefl 
not tell fare 15 Gripe, but T' 4 ly fte s child ,. Eẽj i i doed. 

What would you have me do? I can't tell where he is, but 
what would vou have with him 


Fas c, 1 have with him? by my ſou! if | d ſee him, 1 


vill male mort er upon him fr my cu tun, ſate. 

Murder him | He'll not be muider'd. 

If Ids lay my cy++ u. on him, gad I will put fevord inty his bowels, 
the deu tagt me inden. Fat haſt dow in that ſack, ey? by my 
ſalvat on T wn. I l into it. 

But you ſhall not. What have you to do- with it! 

By my ul, Joy, I vill put my rabier into it. 

Gripe. Oh, oh! (in led 

Fat it docs grunt, by my ſalvation de devil take me I it 

You ſhall not ſte my fack ; I will defend it wich my life. 

Den I rudi make brat un t.'y br; lake tht Toy, an that, 

and that, upon my ſul, and fr I do tate my ley; . (beaishim 

A plague on him, he's gone, he has almoſt k11l'd mc. 

Grip”. Oh! 1 can hold no longer; the blows all feli on my 
ſh oulders, 

Ca. You can't tell me; they feil on mine: Oh my ſhoulders 

Gripe Yours? Oh | my thoulders—Sca.Peace, they rt gaming. 
1a a honrſe ſeum u, Vee | 


- — 


4 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


- P 4 
. Py ö 2 2 * — — — a 
\ —_— 8 -S — cS . 


abus d me at that barbarous rate, that I am aſhaw'd to tell jy, 
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Where is the dog Lil lay him on for: and aft, jwinge him wit! 
a cat one tail, keel-haul, and then hang him to the main yard. 
In broken French-Engliſh. 6.25 
If dere be no more men in England, I will lille him, I vill put 


my rap er in his body. I will give him two tree puſhe in de guites 


Here Scapin acts a number of em together. 
We mun go this w.:y—0' the right hand, na, to t left hand. 
lie cleſe—ſearch ev'ry where—by my ſaluuion I will kill the 


adams dog—and we do catch we'll tear en in pieces, and 1 
4s ear he went thick way—m, firaight ferward.—Hoid here is 


his man; whire* your maſter ¶ Dumme where in ell]? ſpeak 
—Þþ/ Hold, not ſo furi 


ouſly—axd you don't tell us where he is, well 
46 4 | 


Do what you will, gentlemen, I know not. 
Lay him on thick, thwack him ſou ly. | 
Hold, hold, do what you will, I ne'er betray my maſter. 
roc en down, beut'n zoundly, to en, at en, at en, at— 
[4s he is going to flrike,Gripe pcess out, and Scapin takes to his heels. 
Grite. Oh, dog, traitor, villain! Is this your pot? Would 
you have murder d me, 2 ? Unheard of impudence- 
Euler Thrifty. 
O, brother Thriſty ! you come to {ce me loaden with diſgrace'; 
the villain Scapin has, as I am ſenſible now, cheated me of two 
hundred pounds. This beating brings all into my memory. 
Tirif. The impudent varlet has gull'd me of the fame ſum. 
Gripe. Nor was he content to take my money, but hath 


but he ſhall pay for it ſeverely. 

Thrif. But this is not all, brother; one misfortune is the 
forerunner of another, Juſt now I receiv'd letters from Lon- 
don, that both our daugh ers have run away from their ſchool. 

Fuer Lucia and Clara. 


Luc. Was ever ſuch ma icious impudence ſeen—hah—ſures 
ly, if I miſtake not, t' at ſhould be my father. 


C/a. And the other mine, whom Scapin us'd thus. 

Luc. Bleſs vs! return'd, and we not know ef it! 

Cla. What will they ſay to find us here? 

Luc. My deareſt father, welcome to Eng' and. 

Thr f. My daughter Luce ?—Luce. Ihe fame, fir. 

Grp. My Clara here too? 

Ca. Yes, fir, and happy to ſee your ſafe arrival. 

Thrif. What frange deſtiny has dir. cted this happinels to us 
Euter Cctavian. 

Grife. Hey-day — Tf. Ch, fon! I have a wife for you. 

O. Good fath-r. al vour prop firions arc vain; I muſt needs 


be free, and tell you, I am engaged. 


Thrrf. Look you now; is unt this very fine Naw | have 
a mind to be merry, aid to be friends with you, you'll not 
let me now, wil you? It || you Mr, Gripe's daughter here— 
NS, I'll never ma ry Mr. Gripc's dauvhte:, fir. as long as. L 
live ; no, yonder's the that I muſt leve, aud can ncver en- 
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tertain the thoughts of any other 


Cla. Ves. Octavian, I have at laſt met with my father, and 
all our fears are at an end. | ; 
Thrif. Law ye now, you would be wiſer than the father 
that begot you, would you? Did not I always ſay you 
ſhould ma:ry Mr. Gripe's daughter. But do you not know 
your ſiſter Luce. | 
Of. Uno kd for b'cfſing ! why ſhe's my friend Lean- 
der's wife Thr.f How, Leander's wife! Xt hi: 
Gripe. What, my fon Leander ; : 
Of. Yes, fir, your fon Leander. 3 
Gripe. Indeed! Well, brether Thrifty, 'tis true the boy 
was always a good natur'd boy. Well, now I am ſo over- 
joy'd; that I could laugh till I hook my ſhoulders, but that 
I dare not, they are fo fore. But look, here he comes. 
x Enter . 0 5 * 
rand. Sir, I ur on, I my marriage is diſ- 
cover'd ; nor — N long at it; this is 
my wife, I muſt own her. 3 1 
Gripe. Brother Thriſty, did you ever fee the ke? Did 
you ever ſec the like ! ha? ' | g 
Thrif. Own her, quoth-a ! why kifs her, kiſs her man; 
odſbodikins, when I was a young fellow, and was firſt mar- 
ry'd, I did nothing elſe ſor three months, O my conſcience, 
I got my boy Octa there, the firſt ni gt. t, before the eurtaing 
were quite drawn ! et: Re > : IDS 
Gripe. Well tis his fxher's'nown child. Juſt ſo brother, 
was it with me upon my wed ug - day, I could rot lapk upon 
my deary without bluthing ; but when we were a bed, lard 
ha” mercy upon us—d1* L' 1 no more. * 
Lend. Is then my farh-:r r:concil'd to me? 
Gripe. Recon-il'd to thee ! why I love thee zt my heart; 
man, at my heart; why 't's my brother Thrifty's daughter, 
Mrs. Lucy, whom I always defign'd for thy wife; aud that's 
thy iter Clara marry'd to Mr. Ota there. 5 
Lend. Octavian] are we then brothers ? There is nothig 
that I eould have rather wiſh'd after de compl eating of my 
happincſs witn my charming Lucia. adit ao 
Thr: Come, fir, hang up your compliments in the hall at 
home; they are old and out of fathivn. Shift, go to the inn, 
and beſpeak ſupper mav hre monty than I have read 
to pay fort for | am r1:fotved to run in debt to night 
Thift, I ſhal! obey your rommands, Sir. 
Thi. Then d'you he, ſend out and muſter up all the 
fillers (blind oc nor blind, drunk or ſober) in the town; let 


ot fo much as the roaſter of tunes, with his crack'd cymbal 
of a caſe . eſcape ys. 


n epithalamium by way of ſonnet, and he ſhould ſet a tu 
d it ; twas the prettieſt he had laſt time. g 


Irie. Well, what would J give now for the fellow that 
ſings the ſong at my lord mayor's feaſt : I myſelf would make 


e 
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Fler Sly. 

y. Oh, gentlemen, here is the ſtrangeſt accident fallen 
out !——Tirif- M ha s the matter. Poor Scapin- 

' Gripe. Hal rogue, let him be hang'd. I'll hang him myſelf. 
Sy. Oh, Sir, that trouble you may ſpare ; for paſſing by a. 
— where thev were building, a great lone fell upon his 
„and broke his {cull ſo, you ma; fee his brains. 

. Whereis he ?——S/y, Vonder he comes. 
Enter Scapin, betwern tum, his head ruratt up in linen, as if 
- he had been wounded. ; 
dra. Oh me, Oh me! gertiemen, you ſee me, you ſee me 
in a fad condition, cut off like a flower in the prime of m 
! but yet I could not die without the pardon of thoſe 
have wrong d; yes, gentlemen, 1 be ſerch you to forgive 
me all the injuries that I have done; but more eſpecally, I 
beg of you Mr. T hrifiy, and my maſter Mr. Gripe. 


5 
uri. Fer my part, I yardon freely; go, and die in 


Ka. Bet tis you, fir, I have moſt offended, by the inhu · 
| Gre —— f that, I for hee 
Gripe . Pr no more of t give thee, tos. 
Ka.“ Twas a muſt wicked infolence in me, that I ſhould 
with vile crab-tree cudgel—— 

Griſe Diſh, no more, I ſay Em ſati<fy'd. 

Sea. And now fo near my death, tis an incxpreſlible 
grief . againſt 

Gre: Yold thy peace, or die quickly, I te:] thee I have 
a. Alas! how good a man you are but, fir, d'you 
pardon me freely, and from the bottom of your heart, thoſe 
mercileſs drubs that 

Gripe. Pr'ythee ſpeak no more of it ; I forgive thee freely, 
here's 8 upon't. a 

Sca. Oh, Sir, how much your goodneſs revives me 

(Pulls rf hrs cap. 

Grite, How's that, faiend, take not ce, I pardon thee, but 
tis upon condition that you are ſure to die. 

Sca. Oh me ! I begin to faint again. 

Thrif. Come, fye, brather, never let revenge employ your 
thoughts now; forgive him, forgive him without auy con- 
dition. 

_ Gripe. A deuce on't, brother, as I hope c be ſav d; he 
beat me baſcly and ſcurvily, never ftir but he did: but fince 
you will have it fo, I do forgivehim. 

Thrif, Now, then leg's to ſupper, and in our mirth drown 
and forget al treubles. | 

Sca. Aye, and let them carry me to the lower end of the 
table. 

Where in my chair of flate I'll fit at eaſe, 
And cat and n 4 71 die in peace. (A dance. 


